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Summary: One-shot. Pushed to the limit. Hiccup takes his destiny into 
his own hands. Unfortunately not the way anyone expected. Reviews 
welcome . 


A New Outlook 

I stare at the device in my hand. The one that's going to make all my 
problems go away. It's amazing that such a small piece of metal can 
move so fast with such little effort. A simple 6 pounds of force with 
my one finger will send this little piece of metal flying, and all my 
problems will go with it. All the hate and resentment from my fellow 
classmates. All the abuse from my father blaming me for my mother's 
death. All the loneliness I've faced since my birth. This world has 
no place for me, and this little piece of metal is going to resolve 
that one issue. 

I peacefully close my eyes and think about all the things that have 
happened to me over the years. The car wreck that took my mother and 
my leg. The time I asked out my crush, and she humiliated me in front 
of the school. The time I tried out for the baseball team only for my 
cousin and his friends to beat me down afterward. The time my father 
disowned me and never apologized for it. And lastly my only lifeline 
left, my best friend Jack, moved on to be popular and left me in the 
dust . 

Sure I left a note, not that anyone will read it anyway. Nobody will 
notice I'm missing until the school calls my father. Even then he may 
not notice, I've skipped school plenty of times before and he never 
cared before. I wonder if anyone will even miss me. Or will I just 
end up like the lyrics from Adam's song by Blink-182? Will I really 
be unknown in six months? Will I even be known at all? 

Honestly, I'm surprised myself that I made it this far. It allowed me 
to see what life was. It's just a never ending pit of despair that 
just continues to spiral you out of control as you get older. If the 
world is this dark, then is what lies beyond even darker or will it 



be a world of light? Will I finally find the peace I strive to 
seek? 


I hold no regrets for what I'm about to do. Hopefully, something will 
come of my death whatever change it may be. Hopefully, those kids 
like me will be able to prosper from my death. The only thing I wish 
I could have gone on and done is fought for my great country, but 
alas it seems that's not going to happen. I always had a feeling I'd 
die at the end of a gun, I just didn't realize it would be by my own 
hand . 

I take a deep breath as I slide the round into the chamber. Looks 
like this is going to be the end of Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III. A 
slight smile adorns my face as I place the gun to the side of my head 
and give a slight squeeze. The clearing gets quite I squeeze just a 
bit harder, almost as if the world is going to mourn. I clear my mind 
of all thoughts, and finally begin to feel at peace. 

This is ita€ i .this is my final goodbyea€ i . 

**A/N: I left this story open so that you could interpret it how you 
liked. This is a one shot if you want it to be, but for those of you 
who fancy a good story then there is still hope for our favorite 
character. Once again that's for you guys to decide. Enough reviews 
and I will continue the story. Possibly as a crossover since I 
personally am a Hiccelsa fan, however I am not limited to only that 
pairing. Let me know what you guys think. I look forward to your 
reviews . * * 


End 
f ile . 



